4 way.   E& merely tucked her hand under his arm and drew her toward
the elevators.
" I DGL issed you, Rufus."
The elevator doors parted, and they stepped inside. Gabrielle looked
up to* catrck his smile, but the car was crowded and they could not talk.
In die lobby, Rufus said quietly, "You look good enough to eat."
"Do 1 really? And here I thought you weren't even glad to see
mel"
"Glaciisjrit the word." He added in the same distant manner,
" I had co park my car in the Quincy garage. Do you want to walk
over tkzre with me? "
Driving down Truman Avenue to Tenth Street, Rufus answered
her questioas about his business. He told her that the Chicago office
was goin.^ great guns, and from Albin's reports, the parent business
was zooming.
"Financially the Drake Candy Company is pretty solid," said
Rufus 3 biJt tiis face .and his voice showed no elation.
From Jhcr corner of the seat, Gabrielle studied him. The same
strong^ handsome features; the resolute mouth and determined chin;
the laugh lia-es crinkling from his eyes. But there was a wall about his
spirits. Stirred by her own devotion to Jeffry, Gabrielle was more
sensitive now to Rufus' suffering.
"You don't seem very pleased about it," she commented.
>     He slowed down for a " through " street.   " Why should I be? "
he demanded savagely.   " If I could wrap my candy in gold, I still
couldn't Have you."
She coiald think of nothing to say. Rufus spared her the need for
words by remarking in an entirely different tone, " I like you in
yellow, Gabrielle. You look sun-warmed."
They talked of family affairs, of Albin's fiancee.
" I saw her picture in the paper," said Gabrielle. " She looks like
a pretty gi iV9
RufuLsh ad brought the car to a stop in front of the Livingston house.
He turnd  to  Gabrielle with a smile.    "I've never seen a pretty girl
since I met you," he told her.   But his cheerfulness was forced and
'limited.  Hie 'was in a strange and ugly mood, consumed with a need
to ease his  feelings by tangling with Jeffry Lane.
They met unexpectedly at the Livingstons'. Rufus was waiting in
the living-rroorn for Gabrielle when Jeffry arrived unheralded. They
measured each, other across the hearth.
you, Jeffry? " Rufus asked indifferently.
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